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	A Peace Offering

A Peace Offering

I do not own any known characters. I just like to do my dirty deeds to them before returning them to ther rightful owners.

Hermione was confused. DRACO Malfoy was supposed to be cruel and hateful and mean. He was supposed to call her mudblood and other slurs. But now that the war was over and a select few were back to retake their 7th year, well he wasn't. He was nice. And it scared her.

Take this morning for instance. She had rushed outside, running late from studying in the library as usual and had forgotten her unbrella. She swore when she walked outside and saw the sheets of rain falling. She would be soaked by the time she reached the greenhouse. She heard a whisper behind her and glanced behind her to see Draco's wand pointed towards her. She must have flinched because he immediately dropped his wand back to his side.

"Calm down Granger. I simply cast a repelling charm over you. You are a witch, a strong one at that. You can cast it yourself. Look it up." He had shot her a small smile before he had taken off into the heavy rain.

She had stood still as stone, staring at the boy rushing across the grounds. With a sigh she followed and made it to class, just in time and still dry as a bone.

...

In the great hall that evening he had held the door open for her. The next day when she forgot her scarf, he had loaned her his own. Yes she was confused. What in Merlins name was he up to?

...

A few weeks later, on a cold night she found herself huddled in the astronomy tower, studying charts of stars. She heard a noise and turned, surprised to see his pale blond hair. "Malfoy?" she asked as she stood, her hand going for her wand. "Granger, you should know by now I won't harm you." He sighed as her hand never left her wand. Softly he raised one hand and a soft white light formed in it. Curious she stepped closer and gasped a moment later when a single white daisy floated in his palm. Daisies were her favorite flowers. He held his hand out towards her with a smile. Hesitantly she reached out and gently took the pretty flower from his palm. He smiled at her and motioned towards the flower. "A peace offering Hermione." She glanced up and chanced a small nodd in his direction. He grinned and motioned towards the charts next. "Need some help?" she smiled and say back down on the stone floor and waved a hand beside her. "Sure Mal- Draco." he smiled as he took the spot beside her and they worked the night away on her star chart. A new friendship beginning.


End file.
